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O‘monor was successfully introduced in W athgton sixteen
and hundreds are now in use,
(after many requests) to open permanent local offices for the calc
of the instrument, and where advice can be obtained for the proper
use of same in complicated cases.
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OXYDONOR gives the sweet
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XYDONOR

OXYGEN BY ABSORPTION.

A scientific instrument, in-
vented and perfected by Dr. H.
Sanche (after 40 years of study
and practical demonstration)—
the medium by which oxygen
acts upon abnormal conditions
of the body, restoring mnormal
balance of health, and preserv-
ing it against further attacks.

The instrument is small, and
can be used without inconven-
ience anvwhere, and at any time,

uickly relieving acute cases.

We find it necessary

of childhood—patients
few nights’ use of 0XY-
Who would not rather
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depressing reaction—then why use them when the OXYDONOR at

small expenditure
sibly insanity—s
One lasts a life time.
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e now will save you from the drug habit, and pos-
» often the result of INSOMNIA.
The family can all benefit from the use

Many convincing testimonlials from well-known residents and de-
scriptive books can be obtained gratis in the office, 1225 F street north-

west, second floor,
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ABORN GRAND OPERA CO.
To-night and Saturday and Mat. Sat.

RIGOLETTO

Next Week-THE HHHF‘II\ N GIRL—S8eats Now.
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2s., |Grand Opera Concert
§0e, 8¢, BY THE

$1.00 ABORN IQPERA COM PAIY
KOW ON SALE | : A3

Night Prices—3¢, S0c.
Baturday Matinee—3c,
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THE ARCADE, = & ™
Roller Skating

25-—-EVENINGS—25
TO0 X'HE MIDWAY AND BALLROOM.
FREE USE OF *i\\.._.
l(}—\FTi H‘\O()\"—lu
Many ) f re
Rilliards,
boards, and

CARS TR \\*FI:.R TO THE

~ THEATER

CASIN Tth&F Sts.

Most Perfectly Fireproof Theater in America,
ALL THIS WEEK,

THE GIRL OF MYSTERY

AMERICA'S BEST PICTURE PLAYS. |!

MATINEES,

Prices: EV b\l\\z :
Performances: |

Ar‘fémciﬂ-tmuz
| Ai.L .GROUNDS

ALL SEATN, 10C,

| EVERY EVENING,
BEGINNING 8:30.

MASORIC AUDITORIUM
sevie. MOVING

From

7430 10 10:30 PIcT“REs

ALL $EaTS, 10c | AND YVAUDEVILLE

13TH ST, &
N. Y. AVE,

PICTURES
CHANGED
EVERY
NIGHT

ALL SEATS, 10c.

MENTUS AND RECIPES,

TO-DAY'S MENU,

BREAK
Fruit
Sugar
Fish omelet
Golden

FAST
Cereal.
and cream.
Baked potatoes.
Muffins. Coffee.
LUNCH.
Fried squabs in brown sauce.
Green peas.
drop cake

Rye Iced tea.

Butter sauce.
Asparagus.
Cumberland sslad.
Vanilla ice cream with maple sauce.
Coffee,

Recipes,

Rye drop cakes—Mix together one cup-
ful and a quarter each of rye meal and
flour, one teaspoonful of salt, and two
teaspoonfuls and a half of baking pow-
der. Beat two eggs, add one scant cupful
of milk. Stir this Into the dry mfxture,
add one-quarter of a cupful of molasses.
Drop by small spoonfyls into smoking-
hot deep fat and fry slowly in the same
manner as doughnuts.

Hot maple sauce for ice cream—Break
fine & pound of maple sugar, cover with
bolling water, and stand at the side of
the fire until dissolved. Draw forward
and boil slowly but steadily until the
gyrup threads when tested with a fork.
Stir in enough broken pecans—about two-
thirds of a cupful-to make the sauce
quite thick, and send immediately to the
table.

CASTORIA

For Infante and Children,
The Kind You Have Alweys Boughi

Bears the
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‘A Dehghtful Steamer Chair Pillow.

T

par-
o1

else ca

the Detroit

Of all gifts a “mzd about to de-

part on an ocean trip a long pillow, the

width and th of her steamer chair,

This pillow may be made

1 together three four small

square pilllows and cove them all
together with black satin,

There should be & ribbon handle at one
end to slip over the top of the chair and
hold the pillow firmly against the back.
If not farmed by jolning smaller pillows
together the cushion shou:u be divided off
in three parts that it can fold up
easily to be packed in the holdall.

Only a girl who has remained huddied
L omfortably, too miserable to move,

hours at a time in an uncompro-
misingly hard steamer chair will appre-
clate the difference such a pillow will
make in the comfort of a voyage.

Whather feeling Il or well, this satin
covered pillow will prove a delight. It
will require three and a half yards of
satin to make this pillow, and naturally,
a fairly heavy quality must be used. If
this proves too expensive, satin can be
substituted. Black is the best color, as
it will not soil and does not rub off, as
red is apt to do in damp air.

Another extremely acceptable gift of
bon voyage is a small silk or leather
covered plllow made with a handle at
one end so that it can be conVeniently
carried, and a flap &t one side 'divided
in two to form pockets. In the pockets
& hook may be carried or an extra veil
or small writing case. This pillow should
be about eighteen Inches square. Quite
small oblong plllows are also most useful
to fit in at the back of the neck and
against the hard steamer chair.

An air cushion which fits quite snugly
Into a smal] flat case no larger than an
envelope is a useful addition to the trav-
ellng outfit. A girl who has accustomed
herself to sleeping always on a tiny flat
pillow will have much to be thankful for
in traveling. Often severe headaches
are brought on by having to sleep on &
plilow softer, harder, higher, or lower
than one which {8 generally used by the
girl who uses only a baby pillow. The
thoughtful traveler carries one of these
alr cushions with her slways and there
is no bag so small but that it can be
squeezed In at the last moment. She
should have made for this pillow before
starting off a detachable leather case so
that during the day on the boat or train
the plllow will be just as useful as at
night, when a dainty linen cover is sub-
stituted for the heavier leather one.
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Hard to Choose.
From tha Catholic News
“Edward,” sald the teacher, “you have
spelied the word rabbit with two ts. You
must leave one of them out,”
“Yeg, ma'am,” replied Edward;
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WHEN A MAN MARRIES

The Novel from Which the Piay “Seven Days” Was Made.

By MARY ROBERTS RINEHART,
Author of “The Circular Staircase” and "The Man in Lower Tea.”
Copyright, 1909, The Bobbs-Merrill Company.

CHAPTER XIIIL

He Does Not Deny It.

Aunt Belina got up the next morning
and Jim told her ail the strange things
that had been happening. She fixed on
Flannigan, of course, although she still
suspected Betty of her watch and other
valuables. The incident of the comfort
she called nervous Indigestion and bad
hours.

She spent the entire day going through
the storeroom and linen closets and run-
ning her fingers over thingg for dust.
Whenever she found any she looked at
me, drew & long breath and sald, “Poor
James!” It wag maddening. And when
| she went through his clothes and found
!snma buttons off (Jim didn’t keep a man,
land Takahiro had stopped at his boots)
she looked at me quite awfully.

“His mother was a perfect housekeep-
er,”” she sald. “James was brought up
in clothes with the buttons on, put on
|cl€-an shelves,”

“Didn't they put
{asked, almost hysterically
a bad morning, after a worse night,
Every one had found fault with the
| breakfast, and they straggled down one
lat & time until I was frantic. Then
| Flannigan had talked at me about the
| pearls, and Mr, Harbison had sald “Good
| morning” very stiffly and nearly rattled
{ the jnside of the furnace out,

Early in the mo 18, too, T overheard
a scrap of conversation between the po-
liceman and our gentleman adventurer
| from South America. Something had
| gone wrong with the telephone and Mr.
| Harbison was fussing over it with a
| serew-driver and a pair sclssors—all
{ the tools he could find. Flannigan was
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both reached the point where adequate
language failed ys. Finally he said:

“T wish I were dead.”

“So do L I retorted,
thread.

“Where is she now?”

“Looking for more of these” I
cated the garment over the pillow, and
he wiggled. “Please don't squirm,” I
said coldly. “You will wear out your—
lingerie, and I will have to mend them.”

He sat very still for filve minutes,
when 1 discovered that I had
patch in crosswise instead of lengthwise
and that it would not fit. As I jerked it
out he sneezed.

“Or sneeze,” 1 added
“You will tear your hutmns
will have to sew them 0'1

Jim rose wrathfully
sneeze,””’ he repeated.
suppose, for fear I will
socks. Here, give me that.
thing has to be mended,
self."”

jerking the
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He went over to a corner of the para- |
He was |
In about a minute |
and held out |

pet and turned his back to me.
very much offended
he came back, triumphant,
the result of his labor. I could only gasp
He had puckered up the edges of the hole
likg the neck of a bag, and had tied the
thread around it. “You—you wouldn't be
able to sit down,” I ventured

“Don’t have any time to git,” he rea-
torted promptly. “Anyhow, it will give
some, won't it? It would if it was tied
with elastic instead of thread.
any elastie?”

Lollie came up just then, and Jiim took |

himself and his mending downstairs.
Luckily, Aunt Selina found several let-
ters in his room that afternoon while she
was going over his clothes, and as It
took Jim gsome time to explain them sm»
forgot the task she had given me ]
gether,

When Lollle came up to the
closed the door to the stairs, and conm
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“Have you seen much of Tom to-day?”
she asked as an Introduction.
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Some one has sald that co-operation is
the next step in evolution. This progress
ever upward makes one wonder just what
phase of joy and happiness and develop-
ment we shall ultimately reach. The
spirit of co-operation would have been
incomprehensible to the mass of people
hundreds of years ago. To-day it is al-
most a fact,

Gov. Hughes
pathetically
he sald:

“There are two ways of looking at
things In this world. One way is to
see how much you can deprive your
neighbor of, and how much you can
gather in for your own enrichment in
every possible way, beating people down
by grasping and gripping and scueezing
thé last drop of blood you can get out
of them; that's one way, and It ig a very
poor way. The other way is to go
through lifs with the notion that if you
have abllity, {f you have talent to run
a business, if you have capacity to
launch a new enterprise and make it
successful, if you have capacity for any
great matter, why, all the greater re-
sponsibilitiegy upon you because of the
great opportunity to be of service to your
fellow-men.

“We are all together here in this
world. We cannot split ourseives up into
classes if we try, We have to go up or
we will go down together. We want to
realize that in society we are all to-
gether.”

It is a beautiful thought that together
we can all help each other; that the
strong can help the weak; those with
ahility the less able. But it should not
be merely a thought. It should find
practical expression,

The majority who think of co-operation
think of it vaguely, as of some big ques-
tion that can only affect masses of peo-
ple, ag a phase of living to be put into
operation politically, or In business en-
terprises employing thousands. But co-
operation could be put into practice in
scores of littie ways In every community
to the good of the community and of
the individyals, Beslides, it would give

voiced it most sym-
in a speech recently, when

the co-operative spirit a chance to grow,
and afford opportunity for the training
of it, for the co-operative spirit will need
a schooling to be a success,

A little suburban community co-oper-
aies on the matter of having a man to
take care of the streets in tha winter,
and of the lawns in the summer. In
this way they all get the services of a
good man, give him a steady job, and pay
good wages. In the winter, when it
snows, he clears a path to the station
in each street.t He has a horse and a
snow sled, and by the time the com-
muters must catch the morning train
they have pathg to walk in, instead of
plowing knee-deep through the snow.
In the summer, instead of each individual
family having to hunt a man to care
for the lawn, securins indifferent ones,
or none at all, he takes charge of the
entire business, hires such assistants as
he needs, and keeps the little town trim
and orderly. A commlitee of the resl-
dents has the matter In charge.

Women whe live in small suburban
towns could co-operate iIn many ways
to lighten thelr household tasks. They
could have a laundry of thelr own if
they wanted it, where, under the super-
vision of their own committee, the wash-
ing could be done for the community
according to laundry rules of their own
makig. They could co-operate on a
community vacuum cleaner. Any little
community of bright women could get
together and think of many things which
by co-operation would lessen housework
and decrease expenses.

But in co-operation each must pull
and each must yleild, Mrs. Smith can-
not always bhave her way, nor Mrs.
Blank insist upon the community adopt-
ing her methods or she won't play. The
best way of doing the work In hand
must be thrashed out frrespective of
personal whims or likings. And when
the right way, right In itself, is discov-
ered, the co-operators must stand by
it. As Gov. Hughes says, “We must
stand together.” TUnworthy Ilittle criti-
cisms, and gosslp, and prejudices, must
be dropped. But surely the greater good
that co-operation will bring i5 worth it

put the |
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Have you |

roof she ;

I'm not so sure you aren‘t mak- |
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was | o
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influence |

'T“at a

n's overcoat, |

!his arms are like piano legs; he couldn’t
get into it. As for the others, there is
only cne person who would fit, or nearly
fit, that overcoat, and that is Dallas,
Anne.”

While Anne was choking down her
wrath Leila got up and darted out of the
tent. When she came back she was tri-
umphant.

“Look,” ghe said, holding out her hand.
And on her palm lay a lightish brown
button. “I found it just where the paper
said the board was thrown out, and it is
from Mr. Harbison's overcoat, without a
doubt.”

Of course, T ghould not have been sur-
prised. A man who would kiss a woman
on & dark staircase—a woman he had
known only two days—was capabie of
anything.
the rest of us,” Lollie gaid. “She found
him out yesterday.”

“Upon my word,” said Anne indignant-
iy, preparing to go, “if I didn’t know you
girls so well I would think you were
crazy. And now, just to offset this, I

| me this morning not to worry;
| hag my pear! collar spotted,
| young ladies will have their jokes!”
Yes, as | said before, it was a cheerful,
joy-producing situatlon.
I sat and thought it over after Anne's
parting shot,
downstairs in;

Things were closing

ldeulup At the end of that time Flan-
nigan would acouse me openly of know-
{ ing where the pearls were: I would ex-

mine would explode—under Aunt Selina.

I was sunk
some one came on thas roof. When he
| was opposite the opening in the tent I
| saw Mr. Harbison, and at that moment
| he sgaw me. He paused yncertainly, then
he

[ made an evident effort and came over
{ to me.

! “You are—better to-day?”
| “Quite well,
§

|

|

|

1

{

|

thank you.”

“l am glad you find the tent
Does it keep off the wind?”
frigidly.
still stood, struggling for somethiing

to say. Evidently nothing came to
| mind, for he lifted the cap he was wear-
| ing, and, turning away, began

with the wiring of the roof.

‘o}n\'sr with tools; one could see that,

useful.

“It is quite a shelter,"
He

It
|
| no doubt he needed to ha After a bit,
finding it necessary to ¢ " paras
| pet, he took off his coat, “mmut even a
| glance In my direction,
{ vigorously,
One does not need to llke a man to ad-
mire him physically, any more than one
ineeds to llke a race horse or any other
| splendid animal. No one could deny that
the man on the parapet was a splen
animal; he looked quite
strong enough to have tossed his
der bridge across the gulf to the
roof without any difficulty and co-ordl-
ate enough to have crossed on it with a
urish to safety.
Just then there was a rending, tearing
nd from the corner and a
tlation. I looked up fn time to see
rbison throw up his ar , make a
ile attempt to regain his
isappear over the edge of the roof
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post and a tangle of
N moved at first; at
rs before the full sig.
!Innz penetrated
When I got up I seemed to
crawl, with )eadr': weights hold-
back my feet,
| When I got to the corner I had to catch
the post for support. I knew somebody
s saying, "Oh, how terrible!” over and
over. It wag only afterward that I knew
it had been myself. And then some other
was eayving, “Don’t ba alarm
‘lease don't be frightened. I'm all right.”
1 dared to look over the parapet final-
and instead of a crushed and un-
speakable body, there was Mr. Harblson,
sitting about eight feet
hie swinging into
h from

ing
|

wa

volce

feat gpace
the corr
"OSS cheek. There was a sort of

ard there, with windows, and just
yugh coping to keep him from rolling

and a long
scrate

his

fr

“! thought you had fallen — all the
1 gasped, trying to keep my lips
trembling “I — oh, don't dangle

our feet like that!™

He did not seem at all glad of his es-
cape, He sat there gloomlily, peering
into the gulf bheneath

“If it wasn't S0—er—messy and gener-
ally unplieasant,”” he replied, without
Jooking up, “T
| rest of the wa
| “You

‘See

om

are childistk I sald severely.
if you can gvl through the window

hind you. If v« ‘An not I'll coms
| down and unfasten it” But the window
was open, and I had a cbhance to sit
down and gather up the scattered ends
erves. To my surprise, however,
came back he made no effort to
our conversation. He ignored me
stely, and went to work at once to

| renew
ir
ck to me.

1 p'r}\ you are very rude,” I said at
{iast. ““You fell over there and I thought
you were killed. The nervous shock I ex-
perienced s
| gone—all the way.”
| He put down the hammer and came
‘owr t0¢ me without speaking. Then,
| when he was quite close, he sald:

‘I am sorry if I startied you. I did not
fﬂanor myself that wyou “o"ld be pro-
| foundly affected in any event.’
| “Oh, as to that” T sald lightly, "1t
| makes me ill for days if my car runs
{over a dog.”" He looked at me in silence.

“You are nnt g-ﬂ!ng to get up on that

vrnrapet aga' :
{ “Mrs., Wilson,” he sald, without pay-
{ing the slightest attention to my ques-
i tion, “will you tell me what I have
done?

*“Done?"”

“Or have not done? I have racked my
brains—stayed awake all of last night.
At first T hoped it was impersonal, that,
woman-like, you were merely venting
i general disfavor on one particular Indi-
'\ idual. But—your hostllity is to me, per-
sonally.”

I raised my eyebrows, coldly interrog-
ative,

“Perhaps,” he went on calmly—‘per-
haps I was a fool hers on the roof—thes
night before ilast. If I said anything
that I should not, I ask your pardon. If
it is not that, I think you ought to ask
mine!"’

I was angry enough then.

““There can be only one opinlon about
your conduct,” I retorted warmly. “It
was worse than brutal. It—it was un-
speakable. I have no words for it—ex-
cept that I loathe it—and you.”

He was very grim by this time. “I
have heard you say something like that
before—only I was not the unfortunate
in that case.”’

“Oh!” I was choking,

“Under different circumstances I shouyld
be the last person to recall anything so—
persopal. But the elrcumstanceg are un-
usual.” He took an angry step toward
me. “Will you tell me what I have
done? Or shall I go down and ask the
others?"

“You wouldn't dare,” I oried, “or I will
tell them what you did! How vou way-
laid me on those stairs there and forced
Your caresses, your kisses, on me! Oh, I
could die with shame!

The silefice that followed wag as unex-
pected as ‘it was ominous. I knew he
was staring at me, and I was furious to
find myseif so emotional, so much more
the excited of the two. Finally, I looked
up.

“You cannot deny it,” I said, a sort of
anti-climax,

“No.” He was very quiet, very grim,
quite composed. *“No,” he repeated judi-
cially. “I do not deny it.”

He did not? Or he would not? Which?

TO BE CONTINUED TO-MORROW.

Rival Attraetions,
From the Preshyterian Standard.
First child—We've got a new baby at
our house.
Second child (contemptususly)—We're
got & new|pa at oyrs,

!

3

\
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“Kit has only been a little keener than !

can tell you something. Flannigan told |
that he |
and that |

when Leila had flounced |
I
ave the situation twenty-four hours to |

plain my silly remark to him, and the |

in dejected reverie when |

h{s‘;

to work |
He was |

he was a professional gentleman-burglar |

and fell to work |

blg enough and |
slen- | |
next |

muttered | |

balance, and; !

there, splendid, '
corner of the para-| |

my \

ed, |

below me, vn'r'_

wer of his eye |

would slide off and go ghe'

the damage to his wires with his |

pared to real value.

A (SONG*

THE BUSY CORNER

Silks---Remnant lengths

Good variety in each lot and the remnant price is but a trifle com-

Ayd.,19¢c

Ayd., 29c¢c

Taffetas,

Foulards.

Messalines.

Fancy les

Lengtl rom 1% to 6 yards.

Warth :,. to T5¢c a yard.
First Floor—Silks.

Peau de , Cygnes.
Foulards.
Mesealines,

Pongees and broken stripes,
Lengths from 3 to 12 yards.
Worth from 6¢ to $1.00 a yard.
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Midas or John D?
are worth.

you to act in
differenc
loping.

open way—not boldly,
that T liked and admired him. That,

different toward him.

Secondly,
you Ask It
do anyway,
words

™

often,

of wisdom.

need there seems
he likes to have

to be,
made over him,
his fads. Not—mind you—by
wanted to know.
& mania for botany.

] | me about it. “Oh,
about ft—or

ould

114

and

no;"

appear well informed,
listen well.
point, no how
quic k:f\’,
you expected to for it

matter much

brain

And, lastly
me

Of course, I don't mean
probably be

man

the wo who hunts her quarry

What I mean is,
to love me

I would
his fads and
ilkes and |
self

ld dell

is ideals,

to thelr
Imp
any

measure,
yseible?

hing else but love—TYes,
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MORNING CHIT-CHAT.

HE man I love doesn’'t love me.
is the substance of the world-old appeal that occasionally ap-
pears in my mail in one form or another.

Dear folks, if I could give any recipe for the solution of that
trouble, don't you know that I'd be rich beyond the dreams of avarice or

All T can offer iz just a few suggestions. Take them for what they
I really think that's a little something.

There is an old idea that if you want to win a man’s love, it helps for
I think that Is a great mistake.
e seldom serves as a spur except when your steed 1s already gal-
If 1 wanted to make & man love me, I should show him in a frank,
or in forward fashion,
if it didn’t do anything else, gt least
would convince him that I had surprisingly good taste.

I should ask his advice.
when he is giving advice, hence pleased with himself, hence pleased with
steer him around to telling you what you intend to
and then make sure that he knows you are following his

hen I would take an interest in his health,
The bigger and brawnfer the man, the more fuss
because he has been used to fuss.

And then I wceuld surprise him by the intelligent interest I took in
what I knew about them,
I know a girl who fell in Jove with
She knew nothing aboyt botany and hated sciences
of all kinds, but she got a book and read up on it.
prised to find out how much you knew about botany,” I said when she told
she answered.

r as if T wanted to know.
but so that I could ask intelligent questions
I knew that was all he'd want,”

When I hag brought him to g letter writing stage, I would make it a
I wanted to,
Nothing gives value to a letter like having to wait longer than
Even the letter you are comparatively indifferent
to acquires an inflated value from delay-—and the letter you are really
anxjous for—well, your eagerness for that gets fairly

y, I'd go after him with all the arts that

I would openly pursue him
as unsuccessful as it was unwomanly—although I have seen
in the open field succeed.

that if I loved a man
I woulgn't sit still and supinely wish he might.
iberately set to work to study
his sense of humor, his admlirations,
n 8o far as I could 40 it in a womanly way

Tell me some way to make him.”

In-

but just as I would a girle

A man naturally feels superior

Never mind how little

but by what I
a man who had

“] suppose he was gur-

“I didn't act as if I knew anything
1 did that reading not so that I

not to answer his letters too

burned

into your

convention allowed

That would

and were afraid he wasn't going
his tastes and his habits,

and his dis-
. I would mold my-

RUTH CAMERON.

LATEST FASHIONS.

just as bad as if you had|

LADIES' DRESSING SACK.
Paris Patters No. 3023

All Seams Allowed.

The easy, comfortable lines of this
pretty dressing sack at once commend
it for practical use. White and biue
dotted French flannel was the material
used (n the making, but the daintily col-
ored flannalettes, as well as cotton crepe
cashmere, lawn and dotted Swiss, will
all make up prettily. The back is semi-
fitting and the front fullness is held In
place by blue ribbons attached to the
under-arm seams, and tled in front. A
bow of similar ribben is used at the
neck. The pattern is In 4 sizes, 36 to &
inches bust measure. For 36-inch bust
the sack will require 2% yards of ma-
terial 2¢ inches wide, 2% yards 38 inches
wide and 2 yards 4 inches wide, with
%% yards ribbon.

4’

Washington Herald Pattern
Coupon.

Name

TtrEreTIsRNTIAERTINGSIRSYN
Address.,cecevsnssvecrsnsenos

Bize desired... seevee

Fill out the numbered coupon
andé cut out pattern, ang Incloss,
with 10 cents in stamps or coin,
addressed to Pattern Depart-
ment, The Washington Herald
Washington, D. &

>

Mrs. Winslow’s Socthing Syrup

s been used for over SIXTY-FIVE YE
uMIL!,IO‘(‘! of MOTHERS for their CHILDI
ETHING, with PERFECT SUUCSSS '}3
500 mrq muvmu‘) ROFTE) wnnmcxs%
all PAIN;: CURFS WIKD COLIC.aud ia the
remetiy for DIARRH(EA, Sold by Druggists in every

1 of the world. Be snre and ask for “Mrs. Wins.
w's Soothing 8yrup,” and take :&dothor kind,

E ty- nva cents & bottle. Guaran
'aad an Dm.n

Act, snno $0th, lm Serial Eumé:ﬁ

e
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THE SECRET OF DRESSING.

One word spells this charm that every
woman recognizes, many women strive
for, and comparatively few achieve. In-
dividuality in dress is the gecret.

The thought is a happly one, for it
means that one need not depend upon im-
portations from expensive designers no
upon a limited purse. The woman behind
the gown is the important thing. Indi-
vidual taste should never be allowed to
be submerged under the latest fashion
“Everybody wears them” is the watch
word of the woman who Jacks & forceful
personality, and generally the qualily of
being distinctly well dressed.

This meansg that each woman is a law
upto herself and should consider the
gown or hat that she is selecting with a
sane eye to her own defects and her own
good points. You will frequ :ntly notice
that many well-dressed women
themselves to a limited scale of colors,
The reason is obvious. Few of us are of
the complexion that is suited to all
shades, and every one has s becoming
color.

This tendency to wear bilue in ite many
gradations, or brown, varying from m‘r—a
to the dark golden brown, or the tin
and shades of green, gives individ: .du'v
and also a practical oponqu to a happy
combination of one’s clothes. A blue hat
can be worn with au dresses if this
scheme be followed out.

Another secret of heing well dressed is
the exercise of good judgment. The eter-
nal fitness of things is an important fac-
tor. Do not wear frills and flounces with
unnecessary jewelry when at work, and
do not wear your office shirt walst when
attending an evening function. The un-
attractive figure of a woman should not
be made conspicuous by conspicuous cos-
tumes; the young girl should not affect
styles that are guitable to her mother.

Last of all, avold extremes! Do not
make your hat too large in this season of
large hats, and do not hide your head too
decidedly under the Orfental turban. The
sleeves must not approach the ridiculous,
as they did years ago, by being foollgh-
ly ample, and when a dress iz in the
scanty class let us not be disgustingly so.

Give to your dress as much attention as
you do to your manners. Both speak for
you or against you. WHich is it to be?

ahin
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Chicken Virginian.
From the Philadelphia Star,

The hostess who llkes to have nove
elties at her after-thester chafing dish
supper should make that deliclous con-
coction, “chicken Virginian.”

The maid brings in the breast of a
plump hen, neatly skinned and boiled
until tender; thers should be half
breast for each guest. On another plate
are slices of Virginia ham, and on a
third mushrooms. Other ingredients are
butter, paprica, and a little onlon, salt,
rich cream, and a little flour for thicken-
ing with parsiey and yolk of eggs

The mushrooms may be browned in
butter in one chafing dish, while in the
other is made a rich cream Jjuice, Into
which, at the last, is stirred the yolks of
two eggs. This should be highly sea-
soned. Just before it Is cooked the
breasts of chicken are stirred Into it to
get thoroughly hot, rounds of hot bute
tered toast, or, better yet, croutons, with
first a slice of the Virginia ham, then
the chicken in its sauce, with a border
of mushrooms around each breast.

It is deliclous ;as It stands, and
with a simple lettuce salad with French
dressing, thin bread and butter, cheesa
and a cup of coffee, will make an ample
supper with comparatively little trouble.

&

Retort Direet.

From Catholic Standard and Times

“See here,” cried the artist, who had
come to complnln about the materials
he had bought, “I can’t imagine any-
thing worse than your paints.”

“That's strange,” replied the dealer;
“don’t you ever use your imagination

on your painting?”




